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* Well, my little friend/ said Rodney Herries
to Adam (he spoke as though to a little black
child newly rescued from the heathen), * and what
is the game you enjoy the most?'

4 To cut men out of wood/ said Adam with
complete assurance, but his eyes wandering a
little. * I have cut Mr. Noah and the Duke of
Wellington and Mr. Winch.'

' Very praiseworthy. Very praiseworthy in-
deed/ said Rodney, looking, however, bewildered.

* He is commencing/ said Judith, * to carve
figures.    He  has   a  true  disposition  towards
carving.'

4 Yes/ went on Adam eagerly, looking at
everyone with an enthusiastic smile. ' And I
colour them also. And Bennett gives me the
wood. He says------'

* Hush, Adam, hush/ said Judith, drawing
him towards her.    He came to her, but with one
last look round him and pointing at old Cynthia
Herries, Pomfret's sister, who had a nose like
a door-knocker:

* That old lady would be very fine for cutting/
His manners, Judith could see them deciding,

were not at all of the best, but what could you
expect when his mother . . . ?

Then Walter came forward.

4 Judith, you must see my improvements*
Forgive me for taking you away an instant, I
must show you the improvements.*

She knew that he wished to speak to her alone.
She had known it all the time. The drama of
the scene, the implication of it all, had been